
20 WHERE THE STAR SHINES

Perhaps it is only in our own South

that so gentle and half-romantic a faith

could have found so gracious a flowering

as is typified in the Easter and the

Christmas customs of this Salem of North
Carohna. There is a blending of native

warmth and glow and kindliness in the

spirit of this Southern Province of the

Moravian Church. The first colonists

came seeking a mild chniate and friendly

neighbours, and foimd both. For a hun-

dred and fifty years Salem has been true

to its first purpose. Long ago it was a

little refuge city of peace in the wilder-

ness, and still, today, it offers its bene-

diction for all who seek to penetrate

beyond the mere externals of a locality

into the inner sanctities of tradition.

Long ago a brave little band kept to

their secure daily round of work and
worship amid perils of Indian attack and
the backwash of Continental armies, and
freely gave their hospitality to everyone
that asked it, and today the mind of

those first settlers still dominates and
moulds the life of the city. Yesterday
and now the jieople of Salem have pos-

sessed both the art of shrewd adjustment


